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2 THE IOWA HOMEMAI[ER 
Where Are the Birds ? 
A week ago, as I passed from my home 
to the college campus, about two 
blocks, and then across the campus to 
the office, I counted the number of 
birds nests that I could see remaining 
in the trees-27 nests were counted. I 
looked for several others that I knew 
were there last summer, but the storms 
of winter and other agencies had de· 
stroyed them during the half-year since 
they were bird homes. The majority of 
these nests- probably about two-thirds-
were those of robins; the rest had homed 
catbirds, red-winged blackbirds, gold-
finches, orioles, and probably some other 
species. 
Where have our birds been since they 
built those nests or were fledged in 
them? Are the birds we see as the van-
guard of the northward-flying legion the 
ones we watched with so much interest 
last summer; or are they merely others 
of the same species? Does the same 
bird come back, not only to the same 
part of·the country, but even to the same 
nesting tree year after year? These are 
only a few of the questions that we 
would like to have answered. And by 
means of the brid-banding project that 
is now under the care of the Bureau of 
Biological Survey, much of this knowl-
edge is being obtained and more will be 
accumulated in the years close ahead. 
In the first place, we now know that 
birds do not go to the moon to spend 
the winter, as the ancients supposed 
that they did. And was it such a strange 
speculation? Those old Greeks knew 
that the birds disappeared suddenly in 
the fall; that at night some of them 
might be seen flying across the bright 
disk of the moon. They had no idea that 
the moon is so far away. Those birds 
were sou thing into the heart of the "Dark 
Continent," just as our own birds flee 
headlong southward before "The Fierce 
Kabibonokka" every autumn. Swallows 
were once thought to spend the winter 
in the mud in the bottoms of the ponds 
and streams, to be awakened therefrom 
by the life-giving rays of the Sun-God 
when, the ice removed, he breathed 
warmly upon the moist earth in the 
springtime. And this was not a strange 
guess either, for what could seem more 
reasonable to one who saw, suddenly, 
whole flights of swallows sweeping air-
ily back and forth over the spring-liber-
ated streams where no birds had been 
the day before! 
Even locally, the banding of nestling 
birds has brought some returns. Some 
years ago, among the young birds that 
stretched forth their wobbly necks to 
bring those absolutely open counte-
nances to the attention of certain parent 
pairs of robins and blackbirds on the 
campus of Iowa State College, there 
were quite a number that bore away 
south with them the requisite jewelry to 
bring them fame. On their shanks were 
placed tiny aluminum bands, each bear-
ing a serial number and a forwarding 
address. Three of these bands found 
their way back to the bird-banding head-
quarters, and the report of where and 
how they met their fates was forwarded 
to the man who banded them- Professor 
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Meadow Lark. 
H. A. Scullen of the Department of Zoo-
logy at Ames. I have not the records 
available, at present, but if memory 
serves me, two of the blackbirds (bron-
zed grackles) and one robin were taken 
in as many different states. I think that 
Georgia, Louisiana and Texas were the 
states. One young lady wrote upon for-
warding the band, that a negro had shot. 
the robin on her father 's plantation. 
Probably most of our Ames robins and 
blackbirds winter in the Gulf States. It 
is possible that a mild winter may not 
drive the same birds so far south as they 
go when the winter is severe. We know 
that during some particularly inclement 
Canadian winters Iowa has a .good many 
of the large white birds, known as the 
Snowy or Arctic Owl. It may be many 
a winter befoer they are forced to visit 
us again. The Bohemian Waxwing is 
another northern bird that we rarely 
see, tho it occasionally winters here in 
considerable flocks, feeding upon rose 
hips, hawthorn apples and other wild 
fruits. The red-bellied Nuthatch, the cross-
bills, the Northern Shrike, the long 
spurs, Snow Bunting and Redpoll are 
others of the rarer winter birds that do 
not come so far south, at least in any 
appreciable numbers, during ordinary 
winters. 
We often notice, too, that a few indi· 
viduals of some of our common species 
will deign to spend the winter with us, 
tho we are unable to be certain whether 
these particular birds were among those 
raised here or whether they came here 
in the fall from even as far nohth as 
Alaska. For the common Amerjcan rob-
in breeds that far north. It seems likely 
that our Iowa robins go farther south 
and that their places are taken, when we 
have "stay-overs," by others of the spe-
cies whose homes are farther north. It 
is occasionally the case, no doubt, that 
a bird will have been injured so that it 
is unable to fly well, or that it has been 
petted so that it feels safe in remaining 
to accept the risks of the winter-the 
lean time of the year for such a bird in 
this climate-expecting to accept the 
hospitality of its summer-found human 
friends. Small flocks of blackbirds oc-
casionally remain with us here, meadow-
larks are reported in small numbers 
nearly every winter, and an exceptional-
ly intrepid flicker will sometimes brave 
the kinds of weather that the man who 
writes the weather column in the local 
papers sees fit to inflict. Concerning 
this latter species Frank L. Burns says 
in "A Monograph of the Flicker:" "While 
stragglers have wintered even north of 
the United States in mild seasons, I be-
lieve nearly if not quite all birds found 
above latitude 40 degrees to be winter 
visitants from farther north, mainly 
hardy old males." Probably most of our 
flickers spend the winter south of the 
SSth parallel. From the middle of March 
to the first of April most of them are 
again coming back to us from the south-
ern swamps. 
The crow is a more hardy bird, remain-
ing in Iowa in considerable numbers, 
but it is very likely that the several hun-
dred crows that one may easily count 
almost any February or March afternoon 
as they cross the woods near the Golf 
and Country Club to their nightly ren-
dezvous in the woods probably near Zum-
walt, have come to us from Minnesota or 
farther north, and that they will soon re-
turn thither, giving their places to the 
returning birds from the states south of 
us. 
The banding of birds at some of the 
southern stations has elicited some very 
curious facts. Enough birds have been 
caught at the same station several years 
in succession, or even sometimes miss-
ing a year or two, and have been posi-
tively identified by their aluminum leg 
bands bearing the recorded numbers, to 
make it certain that individual birds, of 
some species, at least, follow the same 
migration path year after year. This is 
a very interesting occurrence. Some in-
dividuals have even fed at the same sta-
tion on their southward journey in the 
fall and then again ip. the spring migra· 
tion flight, after having wintered in some 
of the countries south of the United 
States. Stations for banding birds in 
Mexico and in Central and South Amer-
ica are needed to tell us more about just 
.. which particular birds winter in each 
locality. Some day we may expect to 
obtain in this way enough charts of the 
entire life wanderings of many indivi-
duals of each species to send imaginary 
messages, at least, to our friends in Mis-
souri or Arkansas, in Florida or Haiti, 
in Hidalgo or Yucatan, among the ban-
ana plantations or Honduras or Panama 
or even in Venezuela or Brazil. 
Of "the teeming hosts a-wing," one of 
the most beautiful and interesting, as 
well as one of the largest of the tribe of 
warblers is the Myrtle Warbler. The 
name comes from the well-known fact 
that in the region where the myrtle trees 
bear their waxy berries in abundance, 
as a long the Atlantic coast, these birds 
feed very largely on this food. Now, 
in the middle of March, these birds are 
mobilizing down in their winter homes 
in Cuba, Haiti, Jamacia and Porto Rico, 
as well as in eastern Mexico and even 
as far south as Panama, for the long 
journey thru the tree tops clear across 
the United States and sometimes far 
north into the British American state~ 
and Alaska to their true home-their 
breeding grounds. 
Some of the more adventurous souls 
among them started north even in the 
latter part of February. Perhaps they 
were the ones that had the farthest to 
go, Not until the third week in April 
will they appear abundantly here at 
Ames, the earliest of all the warbler 
tribe to troop thru our trees harvesting 
the tender brown caterpillars that are 
enjoying their wriggling, hungry selves 
among the tender green leaves. On they 
go from here to the northward, arriving 
early in May in Alberta and Saskatche-
wan and some of them still northing for 
another fortnight until they are in the 
Yukon and Mackenzie River countries. 
We have another of the best-known 
warblers here. We think of it as one 
of our own birds because it remains with 
us during the summer, flashing its gold-
en little body in and out among the 
branches of our fruit and forest trees. 
It is the Yellow Warbler, also known as 
the Summer Warbler, but perhaps best 
known to the boys and girls of Iowa as 
the Wild Canary. Northern Alaska sees 
some of them in the heat of summer 
and in Western Peru a few are winter-
ing among the bright colored birds of 
the tropics. 
Probably no single bird of the species 
ever sees both Peru and Alaska in the 
course of a lifetime but the range of the 
species is extremely large, Later than 
the Myrtle Warbler, this __ yellow beauty 
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has journeyed up the Mississippi River 
valley, that most wonderful of all the 
bird migration pathways in all the whole 
world, by the middle of April or a little 
later, as far as St. Louis. By the first 
of May it has arrived in Iowa and is 
soon spread thru the state. Some of 
them nest here during the summer. 
And who does not know and love that 
perfect little jewel of a bird, of insect-
size rather than a bird-size that emerald-
set ruby that hovers in front of the hon-
eysuckle trumpets around our homes 
feeding on the sweets of the flowers, and 
as we now know, on many a tiny insect 
as well. Of course I am thinking of the 
Ruby-throated Hummingbird. It seems 
almost inconceivable that such a midget 
of a fellow could take the amazing jour-
ney every year from nearly all parts 
of the United States to Cuba, Mexico and 
Panama and back again. What a bundle 
of energy, hatched in a downy thimble 
of a nest from a little pearl of an egg 
the size of a pea. Two weeks of brood-
ing by the dainty little mother and be-
hold the least morsels of flesh, naked 
and helpless, but with the ever-insistent, 
towering appetite always found in a 
feathered youngster. Who could believe 
that in a few months those tiny wings 
would take the rapid, sustained flights 
over the thousands of wet and dry leagues 
to the land where the .winter wears 
land of perpetual bloom who would sup-
pose that such a little honey-lover would 
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have the spring spunk to pull out while 
flowers are still blooming and whir away 
up into the land where the winds are not 
always kind, at the impelling inward 
urge of the nestling instinct. In early 
May we shall see him if the fates are 
kind. 
And these are but a few of the birds 
that are our neighbors every year; some 
of them merely hailing us in passing, 
others familiarly with us the year thru. 
April will bring the bluebirds, the ones 
that will stay with us. If those hardy 
earlier ones that have been seen here 
within the past week survive this snow 
storm they will probably go on farther 
north to test the hospitality of the Ca-
nadians. 
About the first week in May Jenny 
Wren will be breezing in on us again. 
She is somewhere down in the Gulf 
States now. That is where her ticket 
read when she left us last September. 
Or was it the first part of October? As 
usual she will be the very personifica-
tion of officious busy-ness. And those 
of us who have watched the untiring ef-
forts of a pair of house Wrens scurrying 
about for food for those half dozen rav-
enously hungry little mouths, their num-
bers thrice repeated during the ,course 
of the breeding season, will remember 
what a myriad of worms from our gar-
dens disappeared into those .gaping 
mouths and will post up a big WEL-
COME WRENS placard. 
Her Summer Lingerie 
LET'S have a lingerie shower for Jane, instead of the stupid linen 
and tin kind that people always have for 
brides," ruled Betty and we all agreed. 
"But let's not all give pink satin cami-
soles," she warned, they're passe." 
Consequently we have had to haunt 
the shops to see what is "good" in lin-
gerie. 
White, flesh and peach are the only 
colors we could find in new undies, with 
emphasis on the white. The bizarre ar-
ray of tints on display last season has 
completely disappeared. Virgin white is 
again the vogue. 
Laces are the dominant note in decor-
ation. Filet, Irish or valenciennes, some 
kind of lace is found on every other gar-
ment. For those who can afford them, 
there are exquisite patterns in real laces. 
In the Irish we see the shamrock and 
rose patterns; in the filet, the conven-
tional design, The knot in the mesh of 
the real filet will distinguish it from the 
imitation. 
You are particularly fortunate if you 
can delve into the depths of an attic 
chest and bring forth some grand-
mother's hand-made laces. Real laces 
vary in price from three to fifteen dol· 
Iars a yard, so family laces are not to be 
slighted. For every-day wear, however, 
imitation laces are dainty and reason-
able. 
Cotton and silk elbow each other for 
predominance in material, with cotton 
slowly taking the place that silk has 
held for past seasons. Besides the 
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staple nainsook and longcloth, there are 
several novelty cloths_ Some of these 
are batiste, flowered voile, or colored 
dimity. There are fancy dimities, cross-
barred, or with wide or narrow satin 
stripes. These and many more are also 
shown by the yard to tempt the house-
wife to fashion her own underwear. 
Cotton charmeuse, lawn and voile make 
up charmingly. 
The wardrobe must contain undies for 
varied occasions- sport, street, and 
dress. Long hikes o'er the green and 
the vigorous exercise of the court speak 
for garments giving freedom of move-
ment. The loose chemise pattern is very 
popular, particularly if it is made of cool 
barred dimity. 
When the sports costume consists of 
a silk skirt, a princess slip enters the 
wardrobe, thus denying the charge that 
the petticoat age is gone. A small hand-
embroidered design or monogram is seen 
as decoration. Additional touches to this 
type of slip, such as insertion with lace 
edging or a filet yoke, will permit one 
to wear it with a sheer summer dress. 
The occasional petticoat can be press-
ed into service by matching it to a dainty 
chemise. In one of the shops we were 
delighted by an especially adorable che-
mise of white crepe-de-chine with a 
bodice of six rows of narrow valen-
ciennes. A petticoat of corresponding 
material and trimming suggested per-
fumed organdies of summer evenings. 
Shy crepe-de-chine has not been edged 
out of the wardrobes as has the more 
bold satin, but is used to satisfy wom-
en's desire for something silk. Irish cro-
chet used in combination with flesh 
crepe-de-chine for a simple nightie be-
speaks of restful slumber. Another 
nightie that attracted our attention com-
bined rows of insertion and narrow 
strips of nainsook in a Marguerite bod-
ice, and finished with lace edging to 
match. 
Pajamas, not to be outdone by the re-
tiring nightie, \display themselves in va-
ried style and color. This garment alone 
seems to have retained the right to use 
the rainbow tints to beautify itself. The 
use of Japanese crepe which is noted for 
its wealth of hues is no doubt the reason. 
The ordinary jacket and trouser set is 
disguised by variation in line_ An or-
chid crepe blouse contrasted with nar-
row bands of pale rose and blue hung to 
the knee. Deep pockets accentuated the 
long line. 
As a contrast to this, a perky short 
jacket combined with sailor trousers be-
speak of jack and tar. A barred dimity 
with a wide band of flowered voile about 
the bottom of the trousers and jacket 
was quite different despite the fact that 
it was of the conventional pattern. 
The usual crepe and silk kimonas had 
very little to distinguish them from their 
predecessors with the exception of the 
Juliette. This garment was made of 
mountain haze radium silk and bedecked 
by clusters of multi-colored rosebuds 
